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through your trouble, why, I'm more
than satisfied." He hesitated a mo-

ment, then, with his head averted,
said falteringly. "I don't want anj
money; but, if you think of doin' me a
favour by way of payin me back, I'd
ask you, sir "

"Go on," said Ronald. "What is it?
Of course, I shall be glad to do it, if
I can."

"Do yer mean it, sir? said Smith-
ers, an eager light in his blue eyes,
his flexible lips quivering slightly.
"Then take me into yer service, sir!

"But, my good fellow!" said Ron-

ald, laughingly, but with some re-

gret, ."how can'l? I'm going to make
a; bolt of it going abroad: I must."

' "That's what I guessed, sir," said
Smithers eagerly. "Take me with(

you, sir; I'm a useful kind of animal,
and I'll serve you faithfully. Don't
hesitate, sir! .Just say ; the word! I
can be of use to 'you; and I'll stand
by you through thick and thin. I'm
only a common sort of cove; but I'm
fair - took by you; it's yer way of
speakinV it's yer way of treatin' a
man as if he was a fellow 'uman be-i- n,

and a. brother. Take me with
you,-- sir!"

younger man went to the window and :

looked out, his eyes resting thought
fully on the belt of trees through
which Miss Desborough had disap-
peared the preceding night. Sud-- 1

denly an exclamation from Mr. Lex- -

ham roused Reeece from his reverie.
"Dear me!" exclaimed Mr. Lexham.

What's this!" He read from the pa
per before him:1 " 'Lord Lydstone is
lying dangerously ill at his residence
in Eaton Square. The cause of his
illness is attributed to an accident he
met with on Wednesday night; though
no details are forthcoming, It is ru
moured that his Lordship was injur-
ed in a fracas which took place at
a card-part- y at which he Was pres-
ent; indeed, the name of his assail-
ant Is freely mentioned in the circle
to' which Lord Lydstone belongs. His
Lordship is the second baron of that
name, has considerable estates in
Wealdshire, and is a prominent mem
ber of the fashionable world. "

Mr. Lexham shook his head grave
ly. " 'Fashionable world means the
Smart Set, I suppose. I'm not sur
prised at anything happening to a
person belonging to that crew: I
knew this Lydstone's father very well

In fact, I acted for him once or
wIoe; but thia yiuns n.save me SrlSSffithe go-b- y. I suppose I wasn't up-t- o- for au female troubles." Mrs. L. A.

date enough for him; and I can't say CORKRAN, 1103 Rutland Street, Balti-th- at

I'm sorry, for I don't like doing more, Md. ,

business with men of this kind. Judg--! Hundreds of such letters from mottl-
ing by what this paragraph says.il ers expressing their gratitude for what

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com- -imagme he got into some sort of row hagccompllshed for them hare
or other and got the worst of it. Yes! been received by xhe Lydia E.Pinkham
I am glad I am, not his solicitor.'
, "You are fortunate in being able!
to choose your clients," remarked
Dexter suavely.

Mr. Lexham shrugged his should-- ,
ers; and Dexter Reece watched him,
without appearing to do so, and health by Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-whe- n,

presently, the old lawyer toss- - table Compound. Thousands have been

maid.
"Well, Em'ly," he said, with the

warm manner of an old and affec-
tionate friend, "how is- - the, world
treatin of' you?"

"My name don't 'appen : to' be
Em'ly," she retorted, with a toss of
the head- - and a comprehensive wipe
of the pewter counter.

"No!" exclaimed Smithers in ac-

cents of well-simulat- ed astonishment.
"Surely I ain't makin' no mistake!
Ain't you the lady as took the beaut?
prize at Barnet Fair lars year?"

The barmaid's face relaxed with a
reluctant smile, and she made a play-

ful dab at him with her damp cloth,
a dab which Smithers fielded cleverly.

'"Go along with you!" she said, put-
ting' up her hand to thrust a hairpin
in its place, and displaying a costly
brass ring set with coloured glass.

"Well, you'd. have took it if you'd
been there," said Smithers with em-

phatic conviction.' "The one who did
jaust 'ave been your twin sister by
another mother.'

"You're full of your chaff," she re-

torted, but with a still wider smile.
.

' "That's what the donkey said to the
easy chair," remarked Smithers, a lit-

tle absently, for he saw that Ronald
was , growing impatient. "Well, I
must be on the move get back to
my job."

"And what may that be?" she,ask-e- d,

with a yawn which only partially
hid her curiosity. .

"I'm engaged at present in keepin
a gent awake he's a clerk in ' a
Gov'ment brflce. Well, so long! Meet
you at the same place and time nex'
Sunday evenin'! My love to muwer

sand brother TeddyV ,
Dodging a slap with the cloth, he

went out. Ronald, impatient, but
half -- laughing, followed him. Smith-
ers was elaborately unconscious of his
pursuer until they had reached, a cross
street, up . which Smithers turned,
and, ' pausing presently, ' waited for
Ronald to join him.

"It's all right, sir," he said. "I've
clean put him off the scent."

, "How on earth did you manage it?"
asked Ronald laughingly.

"Oh, It warn't difficult, sir," said
'Smithers, " with a little air of self-satisfacti- on

which was (quite excus-
able.. "I walked straight upstairs Ho
the flat and knocked at the door, and
presently up comes " my gentleman.
'Hullo," says he,,.what do you want,
my man?' 'I' don't know what it has
to do with you,' says I, eyein im up
and down, 'but I've' come to call yn.

a gentleman by the name of Desbro,

MALE HELP WANTED
MADE 150.000 in fire years In the
mail order business: began wlih $5.
Send for free booklet. Tells how.
Heacock, 765, Lockport.; N. Y.

R28 2 3 4 5 6 tf

DRAFTSMEN, mechanical architect-ua- l
or structural, are always- - in

demand at good salaries; ten young
men wanted to Join club to larn
drawing, at home evenings; Instru-
ments furnished. Address C. S. K.,
Box 228. City. U25 tf

FOB SALE
FOR SALE. Horse, top carriage,

harness and business wagon. 376
Center St.. City. B 27 tf.

FOR SALE.
Fine .business block In heart . rf

city, large store and tenements above.
Large building lot in centre of city
Twenty room house, 2 acres ol land
for residential or club purposes to
sen at great eacnnce. nouses bbu
lots in Bridgeport and . Stratford on
easy terms.

JAMES FEELEIi,
7 Arcade. -

ROOMS TO RENT
FOR RENT One store and rent,

1786 Main St. H2 tf

TO-ren- t:
Large hall. Central location.

Suitable for large meetings. See ;

BARTEAM & GREEN

MISCELLANEOUS
WANTED Cottage, furnished, at

Walnut Beach or Laurel Beach,
from July 15th. Small family.
Address stating terms and location.
Vacation, care of Farmer. F9 tf

WANTED New roofs to lay, and old
ones to repair. Prompt work at
low figures. Farmers' Supply and
Roofing Co.. 246 Middle St. Tele-
phone 1188-- 3. R18 aj

I BUY OLD HORSV: fr kllL Re
move dead ones free, "t charge any.
where within 25 miles of Bridge-
port. F. H. Daniels, 2367 Madison
Road. Tel. 1811-- 6. Lll .

JUNK and second hand articles. The
only way to get best prices and
quickest attention Is by mail or tel-
ephoning Jacob Bros., the original
junk dealers, who. cater to private
families. We buy and sell furni-
ture in good condition, carpets and
antiques; also" rags, bottles, folded
newspapers, magazines, metals and
scrap iron. Office and shop, 55
Kossuth St. Store 57 Kossuth St

A1S tf

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.
My wife, Evelyn Whetstine, having

left my bed and board I will from
this date not , be x esponsible . for bilts
contracted by her in my name.

. E. WHETSTINE.
Bridgeport, Ct., March 4, 1911.
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FIRE, SMOKE, WATER
damage is covered by a

JFMR.E
: INSURANCE :

Call or Phone

ANDERSON & GO.

952 MAIN STREET

STEAMBOATS

tffc) Bridgeport Line
FOR NEW YORK

com Fare 60 Cents
Steamer NATJGATUCK

IN COMMISSION
Leaves torldeeoort. Peanonnock

Dock, foot of Union Street, daily ex
cept Saturday., at 12 nleht. - Return
lng, leaves New York. Pier 27, E. R
daily except Sundays, at 11 a. m.

L. B. Nicker son. Agent, Bridgeport.

nERCHAHT's m
IVll Daily Except Sunday La

Ti!wfif New York. Pier 19. T7no
River. 3 p. in. Due at Bridgeport
.7:30 p.m. Leave Bridgeport,

.
Joy. LineA ntl n TkT

ViVk fnpftifp - InfnnniiHAn
rates apply to W. H. PEASE, Agent.

M. J. MAL0NEY
FOR HOME OR MEDICINAL USES
Beer ... . . .... .$1.00 a case
W. A. Miles' Ale $1.00 a case
Sarg&parllla, .Lemon Soda, Seltzer,
Ytcby, Soda, all kinds of Bottled
Lager. Bartholomayg Rochester Lager
86 JOMia avjjhjh. xei. ZU7Z-- 3

ESCALLOPS QRn

2 Quarts for uu
WV D. COOK & SON

523 WATER STREET Phone S890

Ask your Grocer
For. Bradbury's
Old FasKiored

CHICHESTER S PILLS
BRANTi -

Z?23 boxes, sealed with Blue
other. By of rour V

u """"U riL.1.8, for Sft' oesi, saiest, Always Reliable
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE

HOTEL ATLAS
FAIRFIELD AVE.
LADLES DAY. FRIDAY

Farmer Want Ads. lc a
word.,, - -

MISCELLANEOUS
WANTS

, Eilwin Smith A

ft leZrZZ2 Z u n s , fihlr.i
tacicie an 4
sporting goodx
Vrkffl rfo m alil

firet your keys fitted, locks repaired,saws filed, lawn mowers eharpeaed,
and all kinds of light repairing dbnat Smith's Gun Store, 95 Wall Strset,
Tel. 75-- 4. SI 4 tf
NOTICE --Furnished rooms, boarslnx,

fl. PI rf ri rt4a a win alfini m a I m .

5c to 20c and J1.0C. Have a look afthem., The Schwerdtle Stamp Co,
41 Cannon St. S X 41

WANTED Housekeepers to try "In-fusoria Cream," the finest and besilver polish known. Caaraoiwharness. .Ask your dealer for U.

DOOR AND WINDOW SCOXXXM
made to order. . old screens repair-
ed in all kinds of wood and fialsh.Estimates furnished. Henry CLHff-ma- n

& Co., 255 Water St. Rlf U
SHOW CASES - Cigar combinationana suent salesman, store and of-

fice fittlnfis. Cabinet work of allkinds designed and made. H oilmanShow Case Co., 25S Water St.
t . R14 tf

LADIES ATTENTION Ladles wfll
avoia worry , hy using our remedy
for delayed period, and which Is theonly reliable monthly remedy forsale. Thousands of testimonial
we have from our patrons to prove
it Positively refuse all others, no
matter what they claim; trial sent
free. Paris Chemical Co., Milwau-
kee. Wis. T22 tf

BANKS

THE CITY NATIONAL t AX&
United Slates Depository

Capital $250,0Of
Surplus and Profits,... 4000
FRANK MILLER. President
CHARLES C HOUGH, Cashier
H. B. TERR ILL. At. Cahler

THE CONNECTICUT NATIONAL
BANK, of Bridgeport, corner Mats
and Wall Streets. S. W Baldwin,
President; H. S. Shelton. Vice Pres-
ident; L. B. Powe. Cashlr; T. CCummlng, Assistant Cashier. Cap-
ital. $332,100; Surplus and ProCUl
$350,000.

MONEY TO LOAN
CALL AT OUR OFFICE We will &r

vance you money on your own nets
If you own property no matter ham
'much your property Is tnortgags4
at Bridgeport Realty Co.. Ram
109-11- 0. Warner Bldg. Lit U

MONET ADVANCED TO CONDUCT
ORS. engineers, firemen, trainmen,
clerks. letter carriers, mall clerks,
school teachers, bookeepers, eash
lers. mechanics and others. Strict
ly confidential. Hefitron Co Rooor.
101 Meigs Bldg. OIT tf

PERSONAL
CARD READER Advfee on all a- -;

fairs, 25c Mrs. Levy. 674 Msdlsoa
Ave.,fourth house above North Ave.

Of tf
REMEMBER that Hoffman's Coal M

.wood Yara jrunrantees me ouanty
and weight of his coaL 209.Knowl-to- n

St Tel. 2292. Alll
SHOE REPAIRING

GOODYEAR SHOE REPAIRING CO,
Shoes repaired right; same system
as used in makin them. Goods
called for and delivered. Open
evening John. Street Tele
phone. R tf

FITRNITTJRE
FURNTTURE. BEDDING, STOVES,

housefurnlshlngs. cash or on easy
terms. Tour credit Is good. Ask for
prices and terms. The Sterling Fur-
niture Co-- 1287 Main St Tel. f S4-- 2

611 tf

STORAGE OF FURNTrURF Sepa-
rate rooms, securely locked, furnl--
fare and chWa packing. Furniture
and Pianos removed, large tshs,
careful handling. Brldrepnrt Stor-ae- e

Warehouse Co., 1287 Mala St
Cor Congress St Tel. 4- -2 ,

RAILROADS

raHrYark
fSffaFffari
OCTOBER 2, 1910 ;

Trains Leave Bridgeporsa
Follows:

FOR NEW yoKK 12:J0Q. 4:4I.
5:16. t5:43. 16:29 f1:l7. t7:46. ft:tl,

:51, 8:06, -- 10:00. tll:05 A. M
12:03Q. 12:2. l'A9, t.ll, 1:44.

5:07. 6:27. 6:12. :t0. 7:2,
:11, 'SiSS. :5S P. M. 8CNDA TS

4:48. 5:16. t:27. 19:91
A. M.-r?1- 2:80. l:ll, 1:17. -- 4:14.
6V07V6:27. t6:45. 7:12. 7:61, 1:11,

9:36. 10:01 P. M.
FOR WASHINGTON, vU Harlen

River 12:10 tally) A. U.; 12:05
P. M.

FOR NEW HAVEN zll:05.ll:lL
1:41, 6:60. 7:56. 9:11. 9:25. M0:lt
11:33 A. M- - 12-2- 7. 12:32. 1:41.
2:29. 1:11. 4:23, 4:57. 6:39.
6:40. 7:13. 7:32. 9:42,10:2f

P M-- : SUNDAYS 12:05, 12:12,
1. 8:12, 9:43. 10:Zi. lUtl A.

M 2:29. 4:21. lO. 1:64. 7:15.
7:32. 8:47. 10:02 P. M.
l Oll BOSTON, via New London and

Providence 1:41. :6. 10:21 t
Providence), 11:S5 A. M. 1:29.

6:02. 6:54 P. M. 8UNDAXH
1:41. 11:11 A. M. 1:29. 4:31.

6:54 P. M.
FOR BOSTON, via Hartford an-- J

WllllmanUc 9:21 A. M. 'll p.
M.

FOR WINSTIilD and Intermedial
Stations 5:00, 7:00; 1:15, fll:4. A.M.

2:35. 6:51. 7:40 P. M. SUNBAYi
8:30 A. M. 6:45 P. M.
FOR WATERBURY, ANSONIA,

DERBY and Intermediate Stations--6:0- 0,

7:00, 8:00. 9:35. 11:40 A Mw

5:51. 7:40 P. M. SUNDAYS
8:30. 10:35 AT M. :45. 8:60 P. M.

FOR GT. BARRINGTON. LENOX.
P1TTSF1ELD, ETC 7:00. 9:50 A.M.

4:28 P. M. SUNDAYS 8:20 A. M.
FOR DANBURY, NEW M1LFOAD

ETC-- via Brookfield Junction 7:00,
9:60 A. M. 4:28. 6:44 1. U. SUN-
DAYS 8:30 A. M. '

FOR LITCHFIELD, ETC :E A
M. 4:28 P. M. SUNDAYS 1:1 a

"Express trains, tLocal Express.
Q to Harlem River Station,
at Except Mondays. -

AS WELL AND AS IIUOII
No mercnant ever failed

if he advertised as vWELL
and as nUOH cj-to-csr-

DAUGHTER

WAS CUR

By Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound

... .
- ,

Baltimore, Md. "I send yon here-wit- h

the picture of my fifteen year old
aaugnter iice, who
was restored to
health by Lydia E.
Pinkham's vegeta-
ble Compound. She
was pale, with dark
circles under her
eyes, weak and irri-
table. Two different
doctors treated her
and called it Green
Sickness, but she
grew worse all the
time. Lyaia:.T.nK;.

ham's Vegetable Compound was rec--
ommended, and after taking three bot--

Medicine Company; Lynn, Mass.
Yonng Girls, Heed This Advice,

Girls who are troubled with painful
6 irregular periods, backache, head--
ache, dragging-dow-n sensations, aint
ing spells or indigestion,, should take

.infmedfate action and be restored to

.restored, to neaitn Dy us use.
Write to Mrs", inkbam, Lynn,

Mass., for advice, free. -

hAMEV WIIMOTS REYNOLDS
Undertaken and Embalraer.

No. 168 State St.. Bridgeport, CC
All culls.day or night, answer- -

ed from office. George B. flaw-le- y.

Vine SU near Park At.; Ed-
ward II.Wllmot.865 Clinton At.:
Jorm'R. Hevnold. 22S Vet A.

Wni. Liebenun & Son ft

Kmbalmer and Undertaker
i

Office and Residence
, ftS.1 MAIN STREET

Telephone Connection '

John F. Gallagher
Undertakers and Kmbalmer

Margaret L. Gallagher.
The only'cradnate and licensed

woman In the, city
R71 FAIRFIELD AV. Tel ,tS

ROURKE & ROURKE
Undertakers
and Embalmers

1295 MAIN STREET. Tel. 181
Call nswered Day or Nleht '

AUGUST G. BAKER
Funerai Director and Enibalmsr

Officii, 1520 Seavlew Ave.
Telephone 1685-- 5 '

t Can Answered Night or DT
from Office H30 tf

M. J. GANNON
FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND

EMRALMER
1051 Broad near Jobs

Phone
Residence. 1650 Park Ave.

- Phone I15t

Bowlieg'
AND

PO O L
ECKLER & COMPANY

968 MAIN STREET 874

Fi G. Brady
rLUMBING. HEATING AND SHEET

METAL WORK '

114 iOBN STREET
Telephone 1312-- S , B14 tf

THE NEW ELECTRIC
LIGHT MAZDA
25 Watt Lamp....... $0.50
40 Watt Lamp 0.60
60 Watt Lamp 0.75

100 Watt Lamp 1.00
150 Watt Lamp.. ....i. 1.30

These Lamps furnished only to cus-loi- n

rc connected with onr service.
CHKAl'.R and BETTER than any

other LIT 'JT.
liet us tfif-- yon on estimate to wire

and fit your store or office with these
Lamps.

The United Illuminating Co.

148 John Street
MnlUns Typewriter Exchange

Cor. Main and State 8ta Tel 94i

AU make for mle. rent, or exchange
Supplies and Repairing

No matter what yon want try the
Ji Farmer .want toinmo.

(Continued.)
''Not a bit, sir; you see, I was a

street acrobat for a short speel. 1

hop you're the same, sir?"
!Tm all right," said Ronald, still

rather embarrassed by a gratitude
which; like most men, he could not
express. "Here, light up."

Smithers took the cigar and smok-

ed with obvious enjoyment as the cab
made Its way Westward. Ronald's
xac6 grew graver as they, approached
Chelsea, and his manner so preoccu-

pied that Smithers' sharp eyes could
not fail to notice that something was
xvr'nnr TTft had. naturally enougii,
rv ondered why a gentleman should se
travelling at night in the van or a
goods 'trains. The' imagination of a
Cockney is both quick and fertile;
And Smithers asked himself, as he
glanced from the corners of his
bright, alert eyes ati his companion's
moody countenance, whether this
open-heart- ed . gentleman had been
"up to something." . Smithers con- -

sidered that the conjecture was not
.an improbable one; for his varied
knowledge of the world helped him
to surmise that his benefactor was
one of those "swells" who are apt to
get into scrapes; therefore, though e

not ask any questions, he kept
& . sharp look-ou- t, alternately watch-
ing the street and Ronald's face.
" As the cab turned the corner of

'"'coplcy Place, in which .was, Ronald's
fiat. Smithers caught sight of a man
strolling along the pavement

v "There's a 'tec," he ' remarked
casually. .

CHAPTER v VIII.
, The Escape.
"A what?" asked Ronald, rousins

himself. - -
. - f

' "A detective, sir." explained Smith-
ers. "1 know him. Oh, not on my

f own business; it was a pal of mine
I who got Into trouble. " He's on the
I look-o- ut for somebody or something."
i . "He's looking out for me," said
! Ronald quietly.
, .Smithers instantly, thrust up the
I

trap-do- or In the roof of the cab and
told the cabman to turn around.
When the cab had gone some, little
distance.Smlthers looked hard but re- -

J- spectfully at Ronald.
' Tna It, Hma miy ' Vi o snirl "T'm
t glad I caught sight of him, as , the
mouse said when it saw the cat watch-
ing for it i on the other side of i the
cheese.',, Nothing serious, I hope, sir?"

Ronald hesitated for a moment; but
there was something so -- honest, so
trustworthy. In iheblue eyes turned

j to his. that he hesitated for a mo--!
ment only.

: x aoni ininn so, iie sa.iu, wiiu a
laugh. "Fact j is, Smithers, I've got
into a row, a . bit of a scrape; and I
fancy this man, this detective wants
nif." .
. "Ah, well, he ain't the only' man as
wants what he won't get, and won't

; SCI nuai. ue nauis, nam oiuiliici a,
with quiet confidence. "I don't ' han-

ker to go poking my( nose into what
don't concern me: I've suffered for
it too often, as the dog said when at
Jst he got his out of the beehive; but
t vnu want tr sivA . that rhan tha

slip just say so, sir, and let me help
you. Seems to me I can conie in

." andy "ere; for it stands to reason that
; ou're a stranger at this business."'

''Yes.' I'am. afraid I shan't be able
to, go back, to my flat," said Ronald.
"I can't explain without telling you
the whole story "

"Xo need for,1 thaC sir," said Smith- -
ers quickly. "If ain't curious." He
considered for a moment or two; then

, ho said: "Would you mind telling me
- j .'Ur name, sir?" ,

"Desborough Ronald foesborough,"
said Ronald, a trifle reluctantly. "My

"

Iui.is No. 16 first floor,"
2.T .J . . .jui oiiiiiuers uaiugm nis tone, ana

redding quickly, said:
"All right, sir; "don't you be afear-- ,

ed; I shall forget it in 'alf an hour.
I'm a shockin bad 'and at remember- -
in names. lxok 'ere, sir, you just
. . Inl n . V. . ...kit. ,

' J:;' to, and 'ave a glass o somethin'.
3 11 be back in 'alf an 'hour, or less.
If I don't turn up well, 'ere's 'Good-
bye!' and thank you for all your kind-
ness, sir."

Before Ronald could accept or' re
fuse the proposal, or, indeed, prevent
the man, Smithers had stopped the
cab. leapt lightly out, and was walk
ing in a busines3-lik- e way back to
wards Copley Street. Ronald dis
missed the cab, and went .into the
publtc-hous- e. It was a quiet little
place, the compartment he entered
was empty; he ordered a whisky-an- d

soda, and sat down to wait and to
. think.

The fact that, the detective had
, been set to watch for him made it
evient that Lyastone bore malice and
and meant to gratify it by dragging
Ronald into a police-cour- t. The time
pessed slowly, the half --hour dragged
by; but just as Ronald, full of re
morse for having allowed Smithers to
run the risk of getting into trouble,
wes going to take hi3 departure in
search of him, the swing door opened
and Smithers entered. :

He took no notice of Ronald, but
"ordered half a point of ale, "and en
tered into convensation with the bar

Ronald looked down at the earnest
face, the pleading eyes.... . It was al-

ways hard for him to refuse any one
anything; it wasx simply impossible
for him to refuse this man, who was
actually quivering with imploration.
His hesitation lasted for scarcely
more thain a moment; then, with his
careless, reckless laugh it shook a
little he said: " .'

"Come on, then! But where you
are to come I really don't know, see-

ing that I don't know myself!" :

, "Lor' bless you, sir, there's noth-
ing in that!" cried Smithers joyously.'
"All the world's before us, as the
gentleman said when he fell out o the
balloon. We shall manage all right!
And there ain't no call ;to go to furrin
parts, unless you've set your mind on

'
it. There's plenty o' places to hide
in 'good ole England. But wherever
you go, even, if it's xto a suffragette
meetin', I'm with you, sir."
v Ronald laughed as he asked:

"Did you ever hear of Mark : Tap-le- y,

Smithers?"
' "Can't say I have, sir. Was he in

the public-hous- e line ? . Name seems
to' smell '. .'

"Me was a character in a book, a
fellow who was always cheerful un-

der
r

all circumstances." '

"Was he really, sir? Ah, then
most like , he'd got a deaf mute for
a mother-in-law- ." .

"Well, anywtay, yu put. me : in
mind of him," said Ronald.

"Glad to hear it, sir; .perhaps he
was a relation o mine. j Any , way,
rn of his way of thinkin. Nothin'3
so bad' as that it can'e be worst, as
the mansaid when they told 'im that
'is wife 'ad got. twins. What's, the
use o' complainin'? if It's wet to-da- y,

it'll be fine to-morr- ow unless it
snows. Why, bless you, . sir, the
sight o your 'face an' the sound o'
your voice would make a oyster want
to get up an dance! How would It
be, sir, if we was to take a stroll in
the park while you . was
things out a bit?" , p

"As well there as anywhere else,"
said Ronald; "but I 'imagine you wiJl
have to do the thinking, Smithers, for
I haven't an idea what to do or where
to go."

CHAPTER IX. ,

" ; Cara to the Rescue.
When Dexter Reece went down to

the breakfast-roo- m "of Thorden Hall
next morning, he found Evelyn stand

i

ing by the window; and, as she turn
ed and gave him her hand with a
smile, he saw that she was pale, and
he guessed that shehad spent a sleep-

less night. He' himself had slept but
little, for his mind had been excited
by the story of the . giant ruby and
the. scene he had witnessed In the
woood between Miss Desborough ana
her reckless brother

"xou are eany," sne said, ."x.am
glad; it will give us more time. My
father always breakfasts in his own
room so you will please excuse him;
and Mr. Lexham is always late. We;
will begin at once."

As a rule, Dexter Reece preferred
to listen rather than talk; but this
morning he exerted himself and prov
ed a very' agreeable companion; and,
after a time, the harassed look dis
appeared from Evelyn's ; face, and he
won a laugh or two from her. Just
as they were finishing, Mr. Lexham
entered, with profuse apologies for
his belated appearance.

"But you must really lay the blame
on your wonderful air, Miss Evelyn,"
he said. "It is so strong that it al
ways . acts with me. as a narcotic.
Now you must really let me look af
ter myself," he added, as. he went to
the sideboard and critically and ap-

provingly inspected the various dishes
displayed there. "You two young peo-

ple are going for a drive, I hear?
How I wish I could join you! I
haven't been: invited,, by the. way
but I have a hard morning's work in
the library. ,Some day, say in forty
years time, I shall refuse to work any
more, and retire on my ill-gott- en

gains; then I shall ask you to drive
me about or walk beside my bath-chair- ."

"I too.shall want one by. that time,"
retorted Evelyn, with a laugh. "I or-

dered the carriage to come round di-

rectly after breakfast; so that I had
better get my things on. By the
way, Mr. Reeece, you may want an
overcoat, if we drive over the moor;
it is always cold there," she added, as
she left the room.
. Mr. Lexham opened the Western
Morning News, stuck it up against
the coffee-po- t, and prepared to enjoy
his breakfast in the satisfactory and
old-fashion- ed way dear to the heart
of men of his age and habits. The

ed the newspaper aside and took up
his ' letters, Dexter Reece sauntered j

to the table, and. , in an aimless wav. ;

picked ' up the paper. He sauntered j

back to the window and out to the
terrace; a large deerhound was
strs ched there in the sun, and Dex-
ter Reece began playing with it, t
first, cautiously;' and presently ' ex-

claimed, "You bad dog, 'you've torn
the paper!" he went to the window
and held up the fragments. "The
dog and I between us have wrecked
the Western Morning. News! Does it
matter?" '

Mr. Lexham looked up absently.
"Oh,1 no! there Is another copy; it is
always taken up to Sir Reginald's
room." ' ''

"Oh, that's all right!" said Reece,
with an air of relief, as he folded up
the remains of the paper and placed
them ,

on a side table. The page con-
taining the paragraph he1 had thrust
in his --pocket. ' '

A mail-phaet- on came round, and .a
moment or two afterwards Evelyn ap-

peared in.-- , a iight coat skirt, and
a simple .but charming hat. Dexter
Reece was by no means a susceptible
man, and the blood in. his veins ran
cbl21 snough; but even he could not
be insensible to the beauty and grace
of the young girl as she stood before
him, pulling on her gauntlet driving-glove- s.

.

"We can't take the groom," she
said; "my father wants the carriage.
You don't mind trusting yourself with
me?" . ; . . ,

"Anywhere, and in . any circum-
stances," he replied promptly. .

"Miss Evelyn is a splendid whip,"
remarked Mr. Lexham, with his court-
ly little bow. '

The horses .were young and fresh,
and Dexter Reece, who was not too
richly endowed with physical courage,
could not help glancing at" Miss
Evelyn's slender wrists, and wonder-
ing what would happen if the pair of
high-fettle- d cobs were to make a bolt
of it; but, . though they were dancing
about in a particularly high-spirit- ed

and restless fashion, Evelyn appeared
quite at her ease, and held them
firmly enough as they pranced and
curvetted over the smoth gravel drive.

"We will go down to Port Dale
first. It is such a quaint place; and
I am always eager to show... it to every
one who comes to Thorden. It is
qnite a strange little world of its own,
and. you see" she pointed with her
whip to the cluster of houses beside
the estuary which formed the little
port "it Is quite .apart by itself;
here is no place near it; the nearest

is a small watering-plac- e, three miles
round the bend, which Mr. Lexham
is. I fear vainly, trying to make fash
ionable and therefore prosperous. It
has been the: ambition of his life; but
my father says it is too far from a
railway station, and its immediate
surroundings would strike most per
sons as desolate? but I love these wide

"

stretches of sandy marshland 'bur
rows' they call them. They make
capital golf-link- s. You play golf, of
course, Mr. Reece?"

"No; I'm the. only man in England
(Continued on Page Nine.)
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Ronal Desbro.' 'Oh,' he sVys, what
do you want with im? I looked Mm

up an' down again. 'You've got a bad
attack of curiosity, I says; 'it's flown
to yer 'ead,' I says. If I was you, I
should see a doctor, a good one; but,
if it will do you any good an relieve
your pain, i dpn t mmd tellm' yer
that the gentleman, Mr. Desbro, em
ployed my valuable assistance to git
'js luggage" aboard a ship at the Vic
toria Docks this mornin', and e, bein.. . sm a 'nurry, give me a sixpence,
thinkin' it was a 'alf a sov. He didn't
find out 'is mistake till he was- - on
board, then . he calls out to me to
come to these rooms of 'is and ask
'is man to make it up to me.' "

Smithers paused here, and eyed the
pavement with dissatisfaction. .

'It was a precious thin 5 kind of
story, sir; but it was the best I could
make up in the time; and in an or
dinary way the 'tec would have been
on me like a terrier on .a rat; but he
was caught by the words "Victoria
Docks'; an though he thought I was
a plant, he was too keen on gettin a
clue to you to drop on a insignificant
cove like me; so he says, says he,
quite indifferent . like 'Oh, " so Mr.
Desbro's gone abroad? Do you 'ap-
pen to remember the name of the
ship?' 'Why, of course,' I says; 'it
was the Hairy Sonny."

"The what?" asked the puzzled
Ronald. "Ah, yes; the Arizona."

"That's what I said, sir," observ-
ed Smithers,, continuing. " 'Oh, it was,
was It? says he. 'I was wantin to
see Mr.' Desbrd; but there ain't any-
one , 'ere. His man's gone got a
'oliday, I suppose; so both of us Is
done, my man. He winks at me,
as-- n xie Knew i was trym on a
swindle, but that it weren't worth 'is
whiie to trouble about a sprat like
me. I grumbles and .grauses a bit
all the way down the .... stairs; an.
knowin' that he was watchin me, I
set off up the street, instead o' down.

ian manes my way oy. a Kind o .aa
round tq the public. -- And now, what
is to be done, sir?" ,

"I don't quite know," said Ronald
"But the first thing I have to do is
to thank you, Smithers, for the clev
er way in which you've come to my
assistance. You're the sharpest fel
low. I've ever met; and a plucky one,
too. You might have got into trou
ble with that detective. Look here,
you must take this, or I shall be cut
up."

He tried to press a five-pou- nd note
Into Smithers's hand; but Smithers
respectfully pushed the hand away.

--jxot me, , sir," tie said firmly,
pleadingly. "As I said afore, I don't
want to take any money from you. If
I've done anything to help .you


